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but, as a matter of fact, they constitute a fitting tribute
to Li Hung-chang's faithful adherence to the Con-
fucian doctrine of the happy mean. Were it not that
the Krupp statue is inevitably associated in the minds
of Europeans with the worst abuses of the mandarin
system, with itching palms and backdoor bribes, and
all their lamentable consequences of defeat and dis-
integration, it might have gone down to posterity
as an appropriate monument to the man who first
proclaimed belief in the ultimate possibility of bridg-
ing the gulf between East and West. At the native
memorial shrines all his greed of gain is condoned,
his failures forgiven, and only his virtues remem-
bered ; but the Krupp statue cannot fail to remind
even the most sympathetic and tolerant of the fatal
defect which stultified all Li Hung-chang's pro-
gressive schemes and brought him in old age to
humiliation.
On November 7th, 1901, at the age of seventy-
eight, Li died, as he had lived, bearing the brunt of
his country's affliction and mistakes—a pathetic but
very dignified figure, manfully striving to save some-
thing from the wreck of Tzu Hsi's fortunes, to abate
something of the vengeful demands of the Powers.
He died as be had lived, in the forefront of the battle,
wearing his heavy harness with indomitable courage.
Pierre Loti, who saw him in his squalid quarters in
Gold Fish Lane shortly before his death, draws a
striking picture of Li amidst the abomination of
desolation left by the Boxers in Peking. It is a picture
in which the heroic quality of the man stands out in
clear relief. For the Empress who had failed to listen
to his advice, he fought with grim tenacity, against
heavy odds, using every art and craft of his diplo-

